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defend itself, if need be, with a blow. A refined girl would never put herself in a position requiring such drastic measures; but it is, I think, to these reckless young wretches, and a few silly, sentimental simpletons who permit themselves to be drawn into a mawkish correspondence with perfect strangers, that we really owe the continued ?l,                                       existence of the stage-door "masher," who
| I   ,                                   wishes to be mistaken for a member of the
I I   >,                                  jeunesse doree.
I I   \                                      But the mammas and the aunties may feel
I I                                      perfectly safe for another reason.    The ear-
F        J
\  I                                      nest, ambitious young gentlewoman you are
,; I                                       watching over is not often attractive to the
"masher."    The   clever  and  promising artist, Miss G------, is not his style.    He is not
looking for brains, "don't yer know."     He fancies  No.  3 in the second row, she with
I                                       the flashing  eyes  and  teeth;   or  No. 7 in
,| I                                       the front  row,   that   has   the   cutest   kick
f |                                       in  the  whole  crowd.    And  his  cheap  and
«
common letters of fulsome compliment andV                                       thing   to   draw  the   people, and they will
